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The Life of William Shakspere. 

Address By Willard Gibson Day, A. M. 



Laidiies amd Gentlemen : 

The journey hence to London, is, in thought, an 
easy one ; and hardly more difficult on to Oxford, f orty- 
eSx miles west of London. Thence we may go again 
northwest, (Sixty miles, by the wagon road, to the ever 
classic river Avon. Stratford-on-Avon is situated in a 
wide valley, at a ford of the river, and hence called 
Stratford, or Valley Ford. It is an ancient town: 
was three hundred years old at the time of the Norman 
conquest. It has now about five thousand people, old 
and young, and had fourteen hundred in the time of 
Shakspere. 

In the early days of the town, the little river 
let or hindered people's crossing, according to its own 
daipricious will, until a plain, long, rumlbling and un- 
certain wooden 'bridge was built. That lasted until 
the reign of Henry VII. when a low stone structure of 
ft>U!rbeen jxointed a^rches, took its place. The bridge 
i^'U remains. 

Approaching Stratford by the London road, there 
nuay be seen, across the river, on the west bank, the 
east or chancel end of Stratford Church, with its high 
and wide old-English chancel window. You see also 
the churchyard, filled with graves, extending down 
to the edge of the water. 

Crossing the Avon, by the bridge, you tu<m to the 
left, along the nearest street, and soon you are at the 
entrance of the church. Then, going forward to the 
ehancel, you see at your feet, and toward the left or 
north side, three graves, covered by stone slabs, and 
with insoriiptions surmounted by coatts^-arms. The 
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4 THE UFB OF WILLUM SHAKSPERE. 

frave nearest the (iniiddle of (ihe <dhfuirch, ia that of 
Susanna Hall, eldest daughter of William Shakspeiie, 
Next to her^s is that of iher husband, Dr. John Hall, an 
eminent physician of Stratford. Close by the grave 
of Dr. HaJl, is that of Thomas Nash, Who married 
the daughter of the Hallis, and thus the grand-^diaugthter 
of Willialm Shakspere, and hdis last lineal descendant. 
Adjoining this grave, is that of the great poet This is 
covered by a stone slaib, on Avihich i^ the noiw well 
known inscription : 

"<jOod fniend, if or lesiu's sake, forbear 
To digge ye diuBt encloased here : 
Blest be ye iman yt sptares these stones, 
And curst be he yt moves my bones." 

These words alone, doggerel as they are, have, by 
their miaigic influence, kept the bones of Shaksper^ 
in their proper resting-place in Stratford; wbOTeaa 
oifiherwifse th^ would long since have been removed to 
ifiome great comer aanong the less noble but mighty 
dead IJiat 'Me buried at Wesitminster. 

Beyond the slab that covers Shaiksipere's grave, i* 
a wider one, extending to the north wall of the church. 
This covers the grave of "Anne, 'beloved wife of Wm. 
Shiaikspere," who died in 1623, aged sixty-seven. 

Looiking up from this last grave, we see immedi- 
ately over it, on the left or north iwall of the chuTch, 
the bust of S'hafespere, taken in a slitting posture ; hiia 
hands resting on a cushion before him; Ms left hand 
holding a pen. This bust was placed in its position 
within seven years after his death. It was miade from 
a cast tg^en from the face, and though very inartistic 
in itis details, is generally regardeid as tgiving the most 
correct representation of the poet's personal appear- 
ance. It was even painted, to make it as life-like as 
possible : the face and (hands flesih-<^olor, the eyes hazel 
and the costume siuch as he had been accustomed to 
wear. 

The Stratford Church is in the southern portion 
of the town, w<hile in the northern part, on Henley 
irtreet, is istiU shown the house, and even tihe room, 
wihere the poet was bom. This event to6k place on the 
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23rd of April, 1564. It was St George's Day ; and all 
the mdKtary, civil and ecclesiastical officials were 
parading in their fullest uniforms. They passed the 
Shakespere 'birth-place, on their way to the great elan, 
at the northern tfooundary of the torwn, and where 
th^ halted in their march, read portions of tiie Holy 
Scripturesi, cbaunted pssJins, and ming hynKois, led 
by choristers, in their white robes and surpjices. 
Tliere were also miimac shows, representationis of St. 
George killing the dragon; and other holiday sports; 
and at every turn of the street there went up shouts 
that filled lAie air, for ''St. George and snerry Eng- 
land r 

Well were tb^ given on that happy annivensary ; 
fbr then indeed was ibom a man that did more for 
England and for us, for his mother tongue, and for 
mankind, than all Iftie Georges in the calendar, and 
whether commons, doctors, saints, or kings ! 

Bom of whom? Of John and Mary Shakapere: 
then very p>Iain and simple names ; but now more than 
honorable titles. Mary Sbakspere was the daughter 
of Agnes Webbe and Robert Arden, son of Robert 
Arden, groolm of the bed^ahaonber in the royal house- 
hold of Henry VII. The Arden family trace their 
Kneage bade to the time of Edward the Oonfiessor. 

Mary Arden v^ras a mild, aimiable, lovable woman. 
Her father bad died a year before her marriage; and 
left her a home, in iwhidh she lived apart from her 
mother and sisters; a little lonesome, perhaps, until 
John Shtakspere ibeoame a frequent visitor at the place. 
They were bazdly married ibefore ehe put her hus- 
band in the <fulleslt possession of this boone, and of 
ell the other property she had. 

Ala Miaiy Shakspere came of siomewhat gentle 
blood, John Shakspere boasted also of his descent from 
a valiant soldier in the army of the Earl of Richmond, 
who conquered Richard IIL, on the field of BoswotUl 
So when the poet William set out to glorify the Eaxi 
of Richmond, the was partly engaged in tndghtening 
Hhe shield of his own ancestors. And after Wm. had 
gained sotoe reputation and infiuence in London, one 
of his first efforts wias to have establilslhed by coatnof- 
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6 THE LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKSPERE. 

armis the rfght of plain John Shalospere to write has 
name, — ^if haply had been lable to write,— Magister, 
or Mr. John Shaksipere. 

Like most of his fellow-citizens, however, poor 
Jobn Shakspere could not write his own name. So in 
his earlier married life, in the solid ardor of an honest 
flame for the lovely lady of his heart, he took the first 
letter of her name, A, for his sign manuial. Mary 
Shakspere had a little more eduoation than her hus- 
band ; and she wrote the letters M jy for her signature ; 
and even between those two letters and the few un- 
doubted signatures of William Shakspere, we onay see 
a distinctly recognizable family resemlblance in hand- 
writing. She doufbtless placed the pen and hdd it for 
the croolked irnarks of the poet in his earliest begin- 
nings. 

Mary Arden no douJbt condescended a little in her 
marriage with John Shafcsipere, who was a pushing, 
enterprising, and generally miscellaneous kind of a 
man ; one who only needed, however, the gentle s«uip- 
port and kindly counsel of a wise and quiet wife, to 
become as he did become, ttie most prominent poli- 
tician of Stratford. He diimbed through all the grades 
of office, and finally, in 1568, became a high bailiflf of 
the borough and chief magistrate of the town. 

A great deal of ink has been wasted in the dis- 
cussion of John Shakstpere's occupation; or occupa- 
tions, as we should say ; for he had several, chief among 
which we may always reckon the rearing of a large 
and excellent family. His most ordinary boisiness 
wias that of a farmer. With this he combined sotoe 
town employments. He no douibt attended to the 
butchering of his own cattle, hogs and sheep, and 
bought others, to his profit. So in the representations 
of tihe poet's birth-^plaoe there is a front shop, with a 
butcher's stall and a sale window. There can be little 
douibt that meat was sold at the Henley-<street resi- 
dence, and by the Shakspere family; although John 
Shakspere was called a wool-stapler, in order to dig- 
nify his employment as much as possdlble. 

It has ibeen said that William Shakspere was in his 
youth apprenticed to a butcher; ibut in the light of 
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recent discoveries that wias not poasilble. And yet he 
knew all aibout the processes of ibutchering, and in a 
vray that no man ever learns without seeing and en- 
gaging in the work. He mentions things seldom or 
tiever observed outside of a slauighter-pen. Thus, in 
Hamlet, he talks of "coagulate gore." He makes the 
old nufrae, in "Romeo and Juliet,*' discourse of bloody 
deeds done by Romeo, "in blood, all in gore Wood!" 
In Henry V., he pictures the "fetlock deep in gore." 
And again he says, "in gore he lay ensteeped." Men 
see gore in a slaug'hter house, and hardly any where 
dse, except in imagination. Shiakspere does not hesi- 
tate to mention a "barrow of butcher's offal;" thus 
indioating that he had seen butcheiring done, but only 
in a small way. And there are many other siuch allu- 
•sions. He did not forget his early avocations even in 
his latest life and work. In the play of Henry VI., 
Shakspere makes the rebel CSade say to Dick, the 
buttflier of Ai^flord, about Ms destruction of enemies : 
"ITiey fell before thee like sheep and oxen ; and thou 
belhavedst thyiself as thou hlad^ been in thine oiwn 
fllauighterhouse." Again he makes another butcher 
say: 

"Then is sin struiok diown, like an ox; 
And iniquity's throat cut, like a calf." 

AH these illustrations show that Shakspere had 
seen butchering done, and probably had often assisted 
his father in the work. 

Mary Shakspere took care of her own children r 
and it may be partly oWing to this fact, under Provi- 
dence, that the plague which visiited the low fevery 
to^vn of Stratford, in Shakspere's infancy, did not take 
him to the other world, ats it did one-sixth of the entire 
population of within six months. The doors of the 
houises were all marked with a red cross and the Latin 
words, "Miserere, Doanine!" and the prayer itself, 
"Lord, have mency upon us !" went iip that year from 
many a sorrowing heart in that ill-fated town. 

When the poet was four years old, his fteuther was 
mayor of the village, and held his court sesisions in a 
xdhamiber of the guild ; and the large-eyed, lightnhaired 
boy began with his earliest memory to take in with 
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wonderment tihe curious humors of (men. Young ae he 
waia, he was a ^^chiel aimiainig them." 

His father wias aimibitioiLs for the son's education ; 
and hdis (mother used her opportunities in teaching him 
to read. For the only school in the town wias the 
Stralfaford: Free tGraanimar School; aoid that could not 
be entered exceipt by those who had learned to read. 
The poet imdoulbtedly first studied the A B C or **Ab- 
eey Book/' to which he makes allusion in the play of 
King JoQbn. It contained the "Pater-noster, Ave- 
Mairia, Crede anid Ten Oonmmndiments in Englyshe;'' 
and had heen pulblished ten years before the birth of 
Sibafcspere by John Day, a loyal chuirchmen, a friend 
leaminig, and a celebrated publisher who had the sole 
copy-righit for that and several other worths that were 
successively comsuimed in Shakspere's course of edu- 
cation. 

When the poet was six years oBd, the faimiily re^ 
moved to a scmall farm at Ingon, two miles from Strat- 
ford. John Shakspere had rented it for eight poundis 
a year. William then had a good long healthy walk to 
his school, but whiich he could shorten a little by com- 
ing cross-lots over the 'bealutif ul fields of Welcombe, 
that lie northwest of iSae village, and whidi in his lat^ 
life became hiS) property. Here he had otpportunity for 
his lyrilc observation of the spring : 

^'When dlatisies; pied, and vidiets bliie, 
Andi ladynsmocl^, ail silver white, 
And cudkoo buds, of yellow hue. 

Do paint the mead>oiws with delight}" 

And herte also in the bad wintry welather, he could 
say, in the rhythm of his h^xmelward steps^ at night: 

'*When icicles hanig by the wall. 

And Dic)k, the shepherd, blows his nails. 
And Tom bears logs into the 'hall. 

And milk comes frozen home in pails ; 
When blood is nipped and ways be foul. 
Then nightly sings the starinfg owl : 
To-whoo, 
To-whit, to-whoo, 
A merry note, while greasy Joam doth keel the pot.'' 
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dertiainly liv<ely pictures of isaimiple homely odoupations, 
and tihe plain rustic livin'g to 'Which the poet w<a6 ac- 
costomed. 

The Free Graanmar School of Stratford was a 
classic institution; and as the duuTch cumtes who 
taught were Obebber instruicted in Latin than in other 
branches, they generally taiught that to the neglect of 
other, pei^haipe (mone useful knotwledgie. Shakspere 
umdouibtedly studied Virgil, but was obliged to pick 
up geography in later life. And even then he knew 
so little 0(f it that he located a sea in Bohemia; land 
made a loVe-lom couple sail in a ship where they couW 
only possd'bly have gone by overland conveyance. 

A certain Thomas Hunt, curate of Ludington, was 
fortunate enough, pertiiaps, to preside over Shakspere 
as the "whining sdhxxA-boy ;*' if one coulid imagine 
that he ever did or could whdne over any kind of learn- 
ing. And if the young poet'isi metrical brain was ever 
lulled to sleep by the busy hum of the .school, he might 
have gathered in his drealms the fairy iitformation 
which he penned in after days, in the verse : 

"I know a bank wheron the wild thyme blaws» 
Where ox-lips, and the nodding violet grows, 
Quite overHcanopieid with lush woodbine. 
With sweet muuslk-roseis, and with eglantine." 

'While pursuing ids studies in school, Shakspere 
dievoted himself to Wto. Ldlly's grammar, which had a 
very attractive picture as a f rontispietae : a large apple 
tree, with boys in the branches reaching for the fruit. 
No doubt young Sihaikspere took his share. And the 
book and picture may have led 'him into that doubt- 
ful character of poacher, which a stupid wiisieacre set 
down for hi!m the generation following. These were 
his wordls: "William Shaikespere, much given to all 
unluckiness, in stealing venison and rabbits, particu- 
larly f rotoi Sir Lucy ; who oft had him whipt, and some- 
times ianprisoned ; and at last made him fly his native 
country, to his great advancement. From an actor of 
plays ihe becatme a composer.*' This last sentence we 
may certainly endonsie, with some qiualification. But 
the other declarations were not only apochryphal but 
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imfpossible. Sir Lucy vras in London, and not at all 
in Stratford, at the tiime set down for the deer-steal- 
in!g business. And we can readily imaigtine what would 
have followed from the Lucys, or any of their retain- 
ers, flo^grging any one of stalwart John Shaikstpere's 
curly-headed sona 

Shakspere doubtlesis received imuch of hiis Bihle in- 
formation througlh the church services, which he at- 
tended in the chapel of the giidld. And before the 
days of Cromwell the walls of this cihapel were we^ 
adorned with historiical and symlboliioal pictures. As 
he sat in his place, observin;^ everything at once with 
bis open, wide, wondering eyes, he took in the details 
of Beeket's mart^yrdom, painted on one side of the 
room, and the inevitable retribution of the I^ist Judg- 
men on the other. A picture of ''the seven deadly sins'' 
oasne in for their sliare of his sharp, youthful analysis. 

His companion and friend, pedantic old Ben 
Johnson, had to acknowledge that Shakspere knew 
some Latin and a little Greek. And this he miust have 
learned in hiis early life; for the most of his classical 
allusions are in his earlier works. In Henry VI. he 
quotes a line from Virgil, familiar to every student of 
Idle Aeneid: 

"Tantane anirnds celestibuB ira?*' 

And he alludes, at least six titoes, to Aeneas, always 
giving the proper accent to the name, and showing 
that he had isicanned its quantity, and under a proper 
instructor. 

While yet a school4x)y Shakspere began his obser- 
vation of royalty ; the occasion being the visdt of the 
queen Elizabeth to Sir Thomas Lucy at Charlecote; 
an event w^hich stirred the isoeiety of Stratford to the 
depths. John Shakspere was then chief magistrate; 
and at his ibest estate; and figured in a very enter- 
prising manner, no douibt, on the unusual occasion. 
William, being the eldest son, had, perhaps, various 
matters comimiitted to his attention; and the entire 
family of little Shaksperes may have felt themselves 
very necessary to the preservation of the royal realm. 

But a change waisi to come over the hitherto happy 
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Shalkspere houeielhold. Thie father has a largie family 
to keep. He is of a liberal and generous disfposition. 
He has been spending money too rapidly, considering 
their limited means. There had been already seven 
children ; four daughters and three isons. Two of the 
daughters were older than the poet. It was found 
neceasary to onortgage some property, to obtain a loan 
of forty pounds. But after receiving tiie proceeds the 
father is still too poor to pay his poor tax. The year 
following he is poorer still. The father and mother 
sell more property ; and another son is added to the 
family, Edtound, who, when he grew uip, followed his 
brother William to the stage in London. 

John Shakspere absents himself from the town 
council, (because he cannot face his creditors. Sir 
Thomas Lucy is appointed to find out who are disloyal 
to the government in not attending church ; and John 
Shakspere assigns as his resaon for absence, the fear 
of being arrested for deibt ! 

William is taken from school. He helps his faither 
in every possible calling, buying and selling cattle, 
butchering, or doing any other out-door work. It was 
jsaid that he had been a schoolmaster in the country. 
If true at all, it must have been "aJbout this time," 
as the alipianac-^makers say. He may have instructed 
the neighboring childTen at Ingon, where the Shak- 
epere family had been living. Or, he may have gone to 
Shottery, and become more intianate witii an excellent 
family that he had always known, the Hathaways, 

The Hathaways were better educated than thie 
Shaksperes were, and may have been in some way 
early patrons of the poet's learning. At all events an 
intimacy springs uip between the poet, aged seventeen, 
and Ann Hathaway, twenty-five. The lady was repre- 
sented as a beautiful woman, with dark hair and eyes, 
in pleasant contraist with the light auburn hair and 
hazel ^yes of the poet She had undoubtedly a lovely 
character; for her brother named his eldest daughter 
after her; and the Shakspere family ddd the same in 
the case of one of their younger children. She was 
ailso esteemed by others, and generally by those who 
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kniew her; for IJbe 'giard^nierr on libe Hathawtay esifcate 
left in hiis will a small bequest for the poor of Strat- 
ford; which Misisi Ann /was to dislbiiiitae at discretion. 
This simple fiaict goes very far toward indicating* her 
actual c9m-act0r. 

She undombteidly adlniiires Shakspere for his ''hand- 
some, wiell-^hjapt'' forlm, as desorilbed by the gossipdng 
Auihney ; as perhaps also for some flaint cooiception of 
hdla rare poetical genius. But when she finally comes 
to question herself closely (She findis that she mot only 
adtaiires but loves him. She blalmes herself no doubt, 
but her love, as an advocate, tsoon acquits her. She 
may have (been the inspirer of those burning stanzas 
entitled the "Passionate Pilgrim," written 'by the i>oet 
in his adolescence. For if Shakspere ever loved a 
humlan being he loved Ann Hathaway then. She may 
have heard Doiwiland play, or siung Ms beautiful com- 
positions with a sweet, soft voice that mlatched her 
dharmimg countenance. 

She might indeed have debated her love in her 
own heart in the wordis of that old English love-^son^: : 

"O was I to blame to love him? 

was I to blame to love him? 
So gallant, so kind, I could not be blind ; 

1 was not to blame to love him. 

*^My heart it may 'break with its sorrow, 
Tis lost for his sake, no coimpMnt will I make. 
My heart it may break with ite sorraw. 

"O saw you yon tree's sweet blossotai? 
like me, to youir sight, it fades with the blight ; 
Yet iblaJme not the love nor the blossom ! 

"O pride of my heairt, I love thee! 
The zeph5rr, the sky, may alter ; not I. 

I was not to blame to love thee!" 

It lis certain that Ann Hathaway loved Shakspere 
with a will that nothing could conquer. And so it is 
not surprisimg that in this stage we find Shakspere 
in the JcAiaracter of the ''lover, sighing like a furnace. 
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and with a woeM iballad madie to ibis wMjeGa* eye- 
brow !" 

Thiis amitiBal attachmient ooiuld not be kelpt from 
the keen oibstarving eyes of the old father Hathaway, 
wlho sow in the disparity of their years disgrace for 
Mmiself and his flavorite damghter. Sbe could not give 
her kyver tup; and so the father miade a will, provid- 
ing for all hid children but one. In less tha^ a year 
he died; and on proving the will, it was found that 
Anne Hathaway's name was never even imentioned 
in it. 

Richandi Hathaway died in July, 1582, and then 
perhaps the sternest opposition to Shakspere's mar- 
riage wais iiemoved. 'Hiere wais doubtess soane kind 
of Ibetrothal or pre^sontract (between the lovers, such 
as in those days was looked upon as almost the same as 
a miarriage. 

And two of the men mentioned in father Hatha- 
way's win, John Riohairdson and Fulke Sandels, are 
within four months, again on the court records; tihis 
time in connection with Williaon Shakspere. Th^ 
have 'gone with him a day's ride on hor^ebejck, to Wor- 
oester, to become endortsers for Shakspere on his mar- 
liaige bond. It is diated November 28, 1582, and al' 
lows the mainriaige aifter onoe asking of the banns, and 
with the consent **<yf her friends," whereas the law 
and custolm (both required three. Shakspere had given 
his word, and was anxious to make it his bond, at a 
tdtme when any meaner nature would have shown un- 
willingness, or certainly less alacrity Idian he did. 

The loveita were married, and a little more than 
half a year afterwlard their first child, Susannah, 
Shakspere's favorite daughtw, was 'baptized. T\^'enty 
month® later, twin childmi, Hamnet and Judith, were 
baptized. 

About this time John Shakspere was deprived of 
hdd alderman's gown, because of his continued absence 
£rom the sessions. The entire family was in the depths 
of poverty, and suffering all the most annoying dis- 
graces of debt What wonder then that Wm. Shak- 
spere, being still under twenty-^ne years of aige, with 
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no tziade or professkm^ ibut having a 'wife and three 
fflniall dhdldiren to providie for, beside his need to help 
his wretched povCTty-stridken parents, — ^what wonder 
that he (should determine to try the ventuire of his for- 
tune in the far off city of London ? 

He left his native town, his hotme^est, wife and 
ohildren, father and mother, haxxthers and siisters, and 
all the other hearts he loved so well. We may see 
hisn taike his way across that old stone bridge, that 
oared 8o little whom it sepaitated. At the eastern 
end of the ihridge three ways met, the middle one goin<g 
to London. Thils he took, and journeyed on in a south- 
easterly direction. He crossed the iSiteep hiills that 
divide his native Wairwickshire fromi Oxfordshire. 
He travelled on foot, for the family could not haive 
olwned a horse. He trudiged through the vreary 
crtretxshes of barren downs that make the beautifid 
Woodstock Park seem Mke a paradise! And how re- 
freaihing would have been its legends of royal romance, 
the balladis of "Fair Rosamund,'' if he 'had only known 
of them! He must have stopped in that region tired 
aind tetvel-wom, foefbire he came, on the second day, 
to a resting-jplace at Oxford, that town of mighty 
learning, then in his wide-wondering eyes beyond the 
sunumit of his most classa^c aimlbition! Here he may 
have lingered for a day, forming a coupile of new 
acquaintances, the Davenants, anid studying the ouit- 
sides of the college buildings. He could not have gone 
into Ihe great Bodleian Libtrary, whdch would now 
fall down and wotrehip a page, or even a isdngle line of 
Shakspere'is manuscript, were it to ibe found, — ^for that 
libnary was not opened to the general public untii four- 
teen years later. And Shaikspere was then one only of 
the most ordinary public, ragged, no 'doubt, disheart- 
ened, and suffering deeply from all the ills that ad- 
verse financial fortune can fall heir to. 

Shakspere stopped at the Crown Inn, a smiall and 
itatber private tavern, kept by the very humble par- 
ents of William Davenant, Shakespere's namesake and 
god'son ; who in his manhood was knighted and called 
S&r William Davenant ; and for his excellent draanatic 
writing, '^rare Sir William Davenant." 
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Leaving his newly-fonmed friends at Oxford, the 
youthful Bidfventwter went on, four miles to Whatley, 
(Six more to Thefasford, five to Stocking Church, six to 
East Widkhaan, five to Baocons-field, seven to Uxibridge, 
awd then fifteen of the longest of all weary aniles to 
faifi uncertadn Mecca of London! 

We may be thankful thlat on the journey his lodg- 
ing only cost hiim a penny a day; for which small 
sum beds were furnished with dean linen. If he had 
traveled on homehacik, his own fare would have cost 
faim nothing, the host in that case only charging for 
the keep of the horse. But one foot u/p and one foot 
down was Shaikspere's way to London town. He even 
passed through "Banibury Cross'* wiliiout the requisiite 
of the ntiTsery jingle with reigard to the "hdsB/' 

But what shall he do in London ? What s^hall any 
man, vdthout trade or profession, do in any large city 
today? If honest, he vdll certainly «be glad to do any 
thing that oflPers. A clerksiMp in a grocery would 
have been a godsend to Shakspere! It was not a time 
for him to choose an odcuipation mincingly. He could 
have atttendied market, and sold (meats again success- 
fully. Or, isdnoe he could write, and waisi therefore a 
'learned'* man, he might have kept accounts, or per- 
haps dnalwn deedis such as he had seen in his father's 
ofiice in Stratford ! 

But no sulch gooid place was open to ShalkssBpere ! 
Luckily for ns, however, theatrical companies had 
visited Stratfoivi every year during the poef s youth. 
And a certain Thomas Green, of Stratford, had found 
employment in a low capacity at the Blackfriars The- 
arte ; and thirther Shakspere went. He wais admitted 
in the lowest capacity. It is believed and very well 
attested, that at first he held horses at the door of the 
theater. Happy horses! now certainly immortal- 
ized ! Shiatopere no douibt loved and petted them ; he 
stroked their intelligent faces, patted theor beautiful 
necks; and they, in turn, sniffed at his curly hair, 
and nibbled with their sensitive lips at hi^ ragged 
elbow; while the 80-<^]ed masters of the noble ani- 
msia aipplaudiedi to the echo scenes inside the theater 
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^hich it proved tlie onisision of Ijhe poelt e&iSbnear to alter 
or abolish. 

Shalcspeire alt length, beeoones lain (ajctor of small 
jpiaiTts, iwihile as a sfupeminmerary lie helpa to shift tiie 
f&w 'bung^Mng iscenes used to frame in the extravagant, 
nantinig, ipeaJcx>ctk-strutting stars ! He ibecamie uiniver- 
eally uiseiM aibout the place. And when it tbecame has 
employment and duty to iimprove and reform the plays 
in use, by isiubtraictionis and additions of his' own, be 
<g!eits a sKKinlkii^ rebuff f ro(m a tailented but dissipated 
anid deddning play-wright, one Robert Greene, who 
warns hds friends to beware of Shalcspere, as one hav- 
ing a "tyger's 'heart in a player's hide." He calls 
Shalkispere an upstart crow, aidomed with Greene's 
and other's ifeatiiens; and who believes that he can 
bombast out blank verse equal to the best of usT Time 
hm certainly established the last supposition. 

Greene died, and a year later this alluision to Shak- 
spere found its way into print. Shalkspere wteus very 
indignant over it; and so the pubMisher miaikes a very 
huimible apology, and fully endorses Shakspere's quick- 
ly-earned (but excellent reputation both as a writer and 
as a mian. 

In 1592 John Shialklspere is still in the depths of 
d«ebt, but William Uas become a shareholder ip the 
Blajdkfrians Theatre. The next year he is admitted as 
jyart owner of the Globe Theater also, a play-house for 
isuwwner entertainments and built without a roof. But 
William is unable to help his father much, because the- 
atrical performances were prohibited on account of 
the plague prevailing in London. 

The next year, when Shakspere was thirty years 
old, he began to print isome of his earliest works. The 
poelm entitled Venus and Adonis was pubHsheid in May, 
1594, and dedicated to Henry Wriothesly, Earl of 
Southampton. He atfterwards published the second 
poeto entitled **The Rape of Lucreece," and similarly 
dedicated. These two letters of dedication are the 
only Shakspere letters now in existence. Of course 
the then unvalued originals of these letters perished 
in the printing-ofBce. 

Bhaklspere at that tiime had many frien^dls among 
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the mcltMty; and ta establish himself more firmly als a 
Tv<eIl-4)io(m gentleman, and also to obtain a cruuntb of 
txxmfort; for hiiis debt-despairin!gr father, he a)p>i>lies for 
a confiimation of a ooaitof -annus, on the score of his 
gtreat-igirandflather'6 services as a soldier under Henry 
Vn. The aams were spranted, and John Shaikspere, 
yoemian, wns enitdtled to have Ma^gMer, or Mr., pcut 
before his name. Bnit as people often forget it in writ- 
ing, the Mr. Obad to be interlined, or written over his 
niaime, as it lis now commonly found. It is fortunate 
for us now, that he had this simiall title; for it helps 
ujB to distinguish the poefs father from another John 
Shahsipere, a shoemaiker, and at that tiime not on any 
account to be called a M'ilster. 

In 1599 Shakspere again applies to the Collegeof- 
Armis, in the name of his father, but in his motheor^ 
right, for the arms of Robert Arden to be united with 
those of John Shaksipere. The request was granted; 
and 90 the poet beciame, as we may say, doubly a gen- 
tleman; a title which, in his simple land true-souled 
ambition, he thoroughly delighted in. The theater was 
not hits ehosien place; nor were its asispciations gener- 
ally thoise he loved the most. He, was perfectly at 
borne only with really noble men, and whether he 
found these among his theatrical lassociates or else- 
where. 

During the poet's Me in London, he was re- 
quiied to pass through nearly every kind of human 
suffering. First, there wals his long-continued separa- 
tion from 'his doting family. Eariy in this involuntary 
albsence, he wrote from an Italian stoiry, translated 
into English, the love-filled tbragedy of Romeo and 
Juliet No doubt his own true heart was has ideal 
Romeo ; and the one he never ceased to love, the true 
Juliet The play piresents the f uU-grown deep and 
honest love of man and woman, and not the simiple, 
dombting, weak and tender 'taaiden -passion*' for a 
miaid. 

Shaksperets wife was eight years older than him- 
self, and While he knew, from h& own exiperience, 
aH the difficulties of the (situation; and vyHhile in his 
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own wtords he endoirsed thie g^enenal judgment of man- 
kind, in saying, in the play of Tiwelf th-Nighit : 

'^Let ever the wamian taike an elder than her'self /' 

still there m not a partacle of evidence that he ever 
ceaised to love her. Hds strong (attachment in his en- 
forced aibeence may have begotten jealousy at times, 
a iSiui>pos<ition not without 'soimie evidence, Shakspere 
oertainly kneiw full well the torturing nature of that 
unxeasoniaible piaisision. He represented its long cres- 
oen'do uip to desperation in the play of Othello, where 
the fair Ibeautiful wife is horribly and insanely mur- 
dered by the over-orediulous bteck-a-moor husband. 
And then he gave its stubliane diminuendo, in the 
beautiful denouement of the Winter's Tale, where the 
wife, long mourned as dead is brouight back in quick 
fuiH life to her repentant husband's douMy-lovfinjg arms. 

This last play Shakapere wrote in Stratford, after 
his retirement from London, and while in his own 
comforfcable home, in the, cheering presence of thalfc 
faithful woman, whose highest ambition was to be at 
the last laid in the same grave with him. If he ever 
iteid any doubts of her, th^ were all dissipated when 
the play of the Winter's Tale was writbeai. 

Perfiaps Anne Shakispere had what we call now a 
tonfgue, land which she may at times have used unduly ; 
but while the poet has taught us that a onan can ''smile 
and simile, and be a villain," he has also shown us in 
this play, by the character of Paulina, that an honest 
woman may scold somewhat heroically, an)d yet be 
something of a very angeL 

No writer ever equaled Shakspere in doing thor- 
ough heairty justice to the different varietieia of woman- 
kind. In his early play of Richard III., he represents 
the fickleness of a W€^ woonan in her unisticcessful 
ofpposition to a most confsuimanate villain man. Richard, 
after his interview with the Lady Anne, whom he has 
encountered on her way to bury her husband's body, 
exclaims: 

"Was ever woman, in this humor woo'd? 
Was ever woonan in thiia humor won? 
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Fll have h-er; tout I will not keep her long! 
What! I, that killed her bufiiband, and his fa/ther, 
To take her in her heart's extremest hate, 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyeis. 
The (bleeding witness of her hatred by ; 
With God, her conscience, and these bars itgiainst me, 
And I, no friends to back my istuit withal. 
But the plain devil and ddsoemibling lool^, — 
And yet to win her! all the world to nothing!" 

Aitd in Cynvbeline, one of his latest plays, he miakee 
a poor, deceived huisDband cry out in his (bitter agony : 

"Could I find out 
The w^oonian's part in ime ! For there's no motion 
Tends to vice in nmn, but I affirm 
It is the woman's part: Be it lying, note it. 
The womlan's; flattering, hers; deceiving, hers; 
Amibitions, covetings, change of prides, diisdain, 
Nice longings, slanders, miutaibilily. 
All faults that may be named, nay, that hdl knows, 
Why hers, in part, or all; but rather, all; 
For ev'n to vice 

They are not con^^nt, but are changing still 
One vice but of a minute old, for one 
Not half 8o old as that ! I'll write against them, 
Detest th^m, curse them: 

Yet, 'tils greiater skill 
In a true hate, to pray they have their will: 
The very devito cannot plague them better!" 

Thus Shakspeare gives the natuirally-unjust 
thought and feeling of a deluded man against a wife 
who is an emlbodiment of womjanly loveliness. In his 
mtaddening error he aiseigns a place for her to meet 
Mm, and where he expects to have her killed by a ser- 
vant, Pisanio. The bueiband, Leonatus, sendls Imogen, 
the wife, a letter, in which she reads these words: 
•"Take notice, 14iat I aim in Camibria, at Milford-Haven. 
Whait your own love will, out of this, advise you, fol- 
taw/' "Leonatus." Then Bmogen : 

"O for a horse with win'gs! Hearst thou, Piisanio? 
He J0 at Milford-Haven! Read and tell me 
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Hoiw far tis Iftiitlhier. If one of imean affadoris 
May plod it in a week, Why may not I 
Glide thirtbeir in a day? — Then, true Pisaoiio, 
Who lon^ist like me to see thy lord; who longBt, 

let me ibate, — ibut not like me, — ^yet lon^l^ — 
But in a ftdnter kind : O not like me: 

For mine's Obeyond beyond, — say, and speak tluek, 
love's counsellons should fiU the boreis of healing. 
To the smothering of the sense, — show far it is 
To this same Messed Milford: And, by the way, 
Tell me how Wales was made so happy as 
To inherit such a haven : But, fiist of all, 
How may we steal hence: and, for the gap 
That we shall make in tilme, from our hence going 
And return, to excuse: — but ftret, how get hence: 
Why ^ould excuse be bom, or e'en begot? — 
We'll talk of that hereiafter. Frythee, speiaik, speak, 
How many score of amies may we well ride 
Twixt hour and hour? — " 

Pisanio, breaking in, — 
"One score, twixt 'snin anld sun, 
Madiam's enough for you ; and too much too." 

Imogen. 

'"Why, one that rode unto his execution, man, 
Could never go so slow : I have heard of riding wagers 
Where horses ihave been nimbler than the sandls 
That run in the clock's behalf, — ^But this is foolery : 
Go : bid my woman feign a sickness : Say, 
She'll home to her father ; and provide me, instantly, 
A riding suit, no costlier than would fit 
A franklin's housewife — " 

(Pisanio. 
"Madlam, you're best consider — " 
Imogen. 

"I see before me, man, nor here, nor here, — 
Nor what ensues : 'but have a fog in them 

1 cannot look through. Away, I pray thee 
Do as I bid thee: Ther's no more to say: 
Accessible is none, but Milford way !" 

I venture the assertion that huonan language does 
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Hdt contain a more igtrapbic portiiayal of true ardent 
feimdnine charaicter lihian that exihdfbited in these won- 
derful lines : — thie intense affection, which exiag^gerates 
everything in Which it has any interest; the instan- 
taneous perception of the difficulties in the path it ibais 
chosen; the magical resolution of the dtifficulties en- 
countered; and the surrender of the entire heing to 
one doininant feeling ; — ^not to recognize these distin- 
guifsjhing' idhanacteristios is to be ignorant of ndble 
woonianhood. 

Shakspere could not in Yds own heart conceive of a 
thoromghly false and wicked womian; and therefore 
Cressiida, the false one, is the most alteurd creature in 
cdl his plays. He endeaivors to pdcture a iwicked mother, 
in the play of Hamlet ; but he only sutoeeds in settling 
the Iblame on the unnatural uncle. Shakspere couHd not 
bear to leave the dharax^ter of womian so dark as he 
found it in tha story called the "History of HajnlWet," 
f rolm which he anade the great drama ; and so, beside 
greatly BmipnMiilg' the character of the mother, he puts 
in also the beautiful, tender character of Ophelia. 

Shakspere wrote Kinig Lear at home, where he 
doulbtless contrasted his own two excellent daugh- 
ters, — Susannah, aged 24, and Judith, 22, — with the 
two ungrateful, false, and wicked creatures of the play. 

In 1596 Shakspere lost bis only son Hamnet, a lad 
of twelve years old. And in the play of King John, 
written soon after, we muist believe that we can see 
the trances of the poet's own deep, fatiierly sorrow; 
as, for exalmple, where the mother, Constance, is made 
to say of her young !son, Arthur, then confineid in a 
prison that would only open at his death: 

"And father Cardinal, I >have heard you say 
That we shall isee and know our friends in heaven. 
If that be true, then I shall see my boy again ; 
For since the ibirth of Cain, the first male child, 
T\) him that did but yesterday suspire. 
There was not isuch a gracious creature bom, — 
But now will canker sorrow eat my hud, - 
And dhase the. native beauty from hits cheek ; 
Attd hie will look ais hollow as a ghost, 
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Anid dim, land meag^ne, as san ague's fit ; 

And so he'll die ; and, amng so agiain, 

When I staaU meet him dn the courts of hieaven 

I shall not know him: therefore, never, never, 

MiDst I see my pretty Arthur, more?" 

Can^injal Pandiulf. 
"Yoju hoM too hdnofUB a resipeict of grief." 

C!oniSifaanice. 
'^He talks to me that never had a son !" 

Pandulf. 
"You are a^s fbmd of gnief as of your child." 

Gonistance. 

"Grief fills the oroom up of my albsent dhiild. 
Lies in his bed; waitks up and down wititi me; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeaits his words ; 
Kemelmlbeiis me of all hiis graoiouis parts; 
Stuflls out his vacant iganments with his form. 
Then have I reason to be fond of grief. — 
Eare-you-well : had you suich loss as I, 
I could ;give better coanifiort than you dio." 

Five years after the death of this only son, Shak- 
eiper's father dded, in Stratford ; and there is a conjec- 
ture that S'hall^xyere left the stage, for a season, and 
visited Scotland ; and that this visit led to the produc- 
tion of Macbeth, which ds siupposed to have beai writ- 
ten soon after. 

In 1607 the attended the funeral oif his brother, 
Edim'und, who was iburied from a church in London. 
And amonig the funeral charges is one of twenty shill- 
inigs for ringing a knell for Edlmiund on the great 
bell of the church. William Shafcspere paid the funeral 
bills, and would allow no "maimed rites,'* even if his 
brother ihad ibeen only an dnidifferent and diiirch- 
despised actor. 

Two months later, Mrs. Hathaway, Anne Bhak- 
spere's mother, died. And the eame day, Elizabeth, 
daughter of Dr. John and Siiisannah Shiaikspere Hall, 
was 'bom. This Elizaibeth proved to be the last of 
Shakspere's lineal descendants; for alitiioug*h twice 
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married isihe bad no children. Ait h&r deadfti slhe had 
the title of Lady Baamard. 

Early in this year, 1608, Sihaikspere returned to 
Stratford to remain. iHis own unother was in declin- 
ing health. We miay imagine the comfort sihe took 
in (having the p-resence of her gifted, and even then 
quite oelebrsuted (son. 

While spending his time in Stratford, he took oare 
to look aifter both his real and personal property. He 
h^ advanioed money and obtained loans for his Strat- 
ford friends while he was in London; and a part of 
Ms occupation in Stratford wais to collect debts due 
him. In Auigiuist, 1608, ibe brought suit against one 
John Addenbroke for money past due. But on Sept. 
9th, Shakspere's mother died ; and the suit was held in 
abeyan<ce. But early in the next year Shakspere went 
on with his srudt. Addenibroke absented himse^, and 
Sbaikspere sued his endorser ; and a jury of his felloiw- 
citizens gave Shaikspere the amount claimed: Six 
pounds for the debt, and one pound four sbillings for 
costs. At another time, he sued a man for twenty 
ebillings, due for com delivered from the poet'is farm, 
under the management of his brother, Gilbert Shak- 
efpere was generous in providing and giving, but be 
never permitted himself to be imposed upon either by 
Ms London adventurers or his Stratford friends. 

In 1612 Shakspere signed a ismall mortgage, to 
secuire a defended payment on a house purchased, and 
situated near the BtexMiara Theater. The mortgage 
was for sixty poun^ds. But the signature has long been 
of vastly greater value than the property conveyed, for 
it is the most authentic Shakspere signature on record, 
beinig the only one known to have been executed by 
him While in perfect health. 

The year following, Richard, the last of Shak- 
sipere's brothers, died. And during the next his jovial 
intimate friend, John Combe, deceased, leaving Shak- 
spere a legacy of five pounds for old acquaintance 
sake. And the next year, 1616, is Shakspere's last on 
eairth. 

Shaikspere is in Stratford, isiurrounded by his inti- 
miate friends and connections, taking care of his well- 
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earned propeirty, yieldnig him £300 a year, and in 
actual vtahue equial 1x> £1,000, or say $5,000 a year, 
at fthis present time: no great income, to Ibe sure; 
but one that the poet knew was enough. He not writ- 
ten lagainst money-^hoardinig all his life to ibeoome at 
the liast 'avaricious hinuselif . 

On the 25th of January, 1616, ShalkBpere wrote 
the first draft of his will, being at that time in perfect 
health. Hiis 'second daughter wias about to ibe mar- 
ried, aiDd he witshed to arrange his property to suit 
the changing cdroumstances. Fifteen days later Judith 
wais miarried to Mr. Thomias Quiney, vintner. On the 
25th of the next month, February, Shakspere re-writes 
his will, putting in sundry affectdoniate rememlbrances 
of his JWife, and of hiig most intimiate friendls. Two 
other months went by, and the everlasting biard, the 
poet of all time, had passed to his final account He 
died on hiis fifty-second Ibirthidiay ; thus maiking April 
23rd more the Shakspere than the St. George's Day. 
He was Wuried on the anniversary of his baptism, 
Aipril 26th, and near the altar Where he had been 
biapitzeid. 

An enthusiastic friend of royaJty attempbed to 
praise Shakspere by saying tiiat he mS'ght even have 
been a king ! So he might ! But iwhere's the king that 
cduld have filled up Shaksperels place, in the history 
of the worM, or in the hearts of humankind? Earth, 
in her most lavish mood, could never be extravagant 
enough to Waste so great a poet in a politician or a 
king ! 

Shialkspere's perstonial chiaradteristiics have teen 
well set forth by his contemporary actors and frienda 
Altholuigh devoted to his work, he dared less to be a 
poet than to be a gentlettnan; an!d though he always 
held the mirror so that Nature could easily see her- 
iself, yet he never wrote a line designed to injure a 
human ibeing, — ^to wounid a heart or to exalt a vice. 
There are plain, cotamon, honest English expressions ; 
hut only sudh ais the situation required. Ben John- 
son well siaid of him: *1Le was indeed honest, and of a 
free and open nature; had an excellent fantasy, brave 
notions, and ^gentle expressions.'^ ''He waisi a hand- 
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some, weill-fiihaipt man/' says Aulbr^, "very good oom- 
fttny, Qind otf a raady, smootih and pleaftant mt" ''DiB- 
tin!gTiufS(h6d for iiiprigihitiieisB in deialing, and a f aiceMous 
girace in imtin'g/' sadd Ghettile, in hiis apoloigy. 'The 
best in itnaigedy and comedy/' said Merest when Shak- 
spere had only written the first and poorest do^en of 
his plays, 

Shaikspere's aUlltilty iwas not that acquired >by 
study. He laidked iboth education and discipline. But 
he had that whidh covered and Ikept out of sight aD 
minor defidencieB. EGib geninls was the croiwning ex- 
ample of all true geninis^ the grand caipacity for unsd- 
flshy noble inispiration. For heaven ever Ibroodis over 
the world, and where it findis a human being empty 
of hiUniBelf, it fills him with its blesaing. Shsdkspere's 
eiapacity was like a cavem of mi'ghly echoes; and the 
one God of Revelation, TInith and Nature, swelled him 
to hiis mental utmost! The poet^3 very soul was pro- 
Mlic; and it both increased and adorned w!hatever it 
touched. 

Shiakspere's metbodls, or faaibits in writing, have 
been indicated by his oontemporairy actors, Heming 
and Oondell, who were also the editors of the first com- 
plete edition of Shakspere's worMs. Th^ said of Mim : 
'llis mind and hand went together; and what he 
thought, he uttered with sukAl easiness that we have 
floarce received (Erom him a blot in has papers." Ben 
Johmson said that Shakspere dadmed, that '^whatever 
he wrote, he never blotbed a line." But Johnson said 
algain, that '"Shakspere's mind and manners were re- 
flected in his weil-4umed and true-filed lines." The 
fiact is no doubt that his thotught ran on in his writing, 
like bright and glowing molten metal, burning and 
ifrresistible, but which he afterwards hatmmered and 
filed, when it had cooled sufficiently for him to touch. 

Bhakspere studied man and nature; and he wrote, 
sot eiecond-hand, but from M& own fleeling, observta^ 
Iten, and experience. HSs plots were piidked up fron 
aflii that he had leami^ in history, biography, or story. 
But the characters were thoro)u(ghly the coinage of his 
#wn fertile bitain. As Walter Scott dosed in the Cale- 
donian inns to learn humanity, and Haiwthome 
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watcbed the crowds JhuTryting into land out of thie Bos- 
ton {Kxst-ofBice to fill hds repertoire of dharact^rs, m 
SIhakspere and Ben Joihanson, aocordinigr to AuibTey, 
'*took the huimours of men wherever they cainie." Fal- 
sitaff wsua a growth, and the result of iseveral char- 
acters. Bardolfy Sly, FlueMen, Heme, Home, Page 
Ford, and others, were the famiMair names of Strat- 
ford inihabitants. 

Of ihis thirty^seven well auitihienticated plays, 
thiriy-one had certainly been given to the world, on tbe 
stage or in print, during Shaiksipere's life4ame. But 
there iis not a particle of evidence to show that hie 
ever saw his own Madbeth, or Cymbeline, Timon of 
Aithiens, Cleopatra, Julius Caesiair, or Goriolanus, either 
in print or acted out Those six plays were first pi:^ 
sented to mankind in the Heminig and Condell first f olini 
edition, published in 1623, seven years after their 
authored death, and the same year that the body of thie 
excellent wife, Anne Sihaksipere, was laid beside that of 
her fausiband. 

The man wJho held horses at the door of the Black- 
fiarta Theatre, and soon after received the contem»{>- 
tuous names of '"Shake^scene," and ''Joannes Facto- 
tum," never expected to earn the title of the King of 
Poetsi! But his was not first case where the Almighty 
has chosen a lowly workeor for a miraculous work. 
Shakiapere stands now in his colossal greatnesis^ like 
the Pyramids in the Egyptian desert, or like a lofty 
mountain lising straight iiip from the level sea ! His 
buiman kindiness hovers over <us like the shaldow oif a 
great rock that keeips away f irom the lowly graisis and 
unipretentious flowers the hot anid> garisb sun ! He is 
not dead. He lives in the lives of men ; in the love and 
truth emibodlied in his works. And when his; ^xon 
race has gone; his native Enigiishi tongue forgotten, 
and the scrollis of worldly volumes mouldered in the 
dust of silent ageisi, this truth and love will breathe 
upon the bones of Nature, and the soul of Britain's im^ 
mortal Ibard will, like its fiaibled Arthur, the ndble 
King, retuam, and again revive the dying world to un- 
known higther ascents of honor, power and manhooKt! 
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Trince ef'Denmtirk.t^ 

Bv William Shalc.fptaie 

As ithath beenedjucrfc iimes aaed by hisHighneOc Tec 
lonts in ihcCltiic of London ; asalfomthctwoV 
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